MORNING CELEBRATION

June 29, 2008

GATHERING IN COMMUNITY

WORDS OF WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS

SOUNDING OF THE CHIME 

PRELUDE 

OPENING WORD 

We are here with expectations - spoken and unspoken.

Whether it be a story, a song, a single word, aligning silence, 

Someone’s presence or absence, or n experience of being whole, 

By entering this space, we give permission for whatever breaks in upon us,

 Transforms us, heals us, or enlightens us,

Or summons us to witness or decide.

In this hour, may reason and passion keep us true to ourselves? 

To each other, and to our vision of becoming . . .

So our coming together serves as the prelude for living a purposeful life and growing a for meaningful faith.
UNISON CHALICE LIGHTING  (adapted from Wayne Arnason)

Here the chalice flame is lighted.  

Here the tender soul yearns.

Here an eternal flame burns.  

It is formless.

It flashes into the depths of our souls, 

Filling us with what we seek, 

Warming what was cold.  

Lighting what was dark.  

Speaking what we long to hear.  

Touching what needs to be touched.  So may it be.

OPENING HYMN: #1046 Shall We Gather At The River
A STORY FOR ALL AGES: A God In The Middle

Tell the story of “That’s God Cate”

CANDLES OF JOY, CONCERN, AND COMMEMORATION

(Sung Response #123 Spirit of Life)

OFFERTORY

REFLECTIONS: The God In The Middle  Rev Elaine Beth Peresluha

"...Poor little old human beings--they're jerked into this world 

without having any idea where they came from or what it is they are 

supposed to do, or how long they have to do it in. Or where they are 

gonna wind up after that. But bless their hearts, most of them wake 

up every morning and keep on trying to make some sense out of it. 

Why, you can't help but love them, can you? I just wonder why more of 

them aren't as crazy as Betsy bugs.
Aunt Elner, 1978"

This one is from Fanny Flagg's  book "Welcome to the World, Baby 

Girl!"

Human beings are not so comfortable with ideas that move, grow- shift. We are much more at home inside these skins believing where we stop and someone else begins. We are always reaching for an absolute- Truth- with an upper case “T”. … looking for ways to define right from wrong, good from bad so that we an achieve competency in a measurable way. Competency, skill in comparison to others, is one way in which human beings can understand success, create security. This is a reductionist- modernist viewpoint- the subject/object- I observe it so it is… realm of reality. I think therefore I am. 

Humans became aware pretty early on-that they were vulnerable to natural forces, famine draught, sickness, and injury from attack or predators. They wanted and sought   something or someone who could protect them. They wanted some way to protect themselves and control their destinies.  Gods were constructed. Through the ages Cods and God evolved with human awareness understanding of nature, science and the human body.  As human beings evolved so did the need for the power and presence of the omnipotent.

°…..God sits down at her kitchen table, opens the Book of Memories, and begins 

turning pages, and God remembers. .She remembers seeing us racing down 

dangerous roads, herself unable to stop us. And God remembers the many times 

she sat by our bedsides weeping that she could not halt the process she 

herself set into motion. .She understands that it is hard for us to face a God 

who disappointed our childhood expectations. She did not give us everything 

we wanted. She did not make us triumphant in battle, successful in business, 

and invincible to pain. We avoid going home to protect ourselves from our 

disappointment and to protect her. We don°¶t want her to see the 

disappointment in our eyes. Yet, God knows that it is there and she would 

have us come home anyway.°® (Margaret Moers Wenig, pp. 256, 247)

James Martineau, the noted English Unitarian says, 

 "I confess, it seems a very considerable thing just to believe in "God": difficult indeed to avoid, honestly, but not  easy to accomplish worthily -

and impossible to encompass perfectly; a thing not lightly to be professed, but rather humbly to be sought; not to be found at the end of any syllogism, but in the inmost fountains of purity and affection; not the sudden gift of intellect, but to be earned by a loving and brave life."

Social construction is post modern- it views all this- as a construction. 

e. e. cummings’ i thank you god for most this amazing day. Lower case i recognizes and affirms that there is no I just a there is no Truth. My Cat, Sam does not believe he exists unless he is on my lap. I am on you lap therefore I am… I am petted therefore I am- an sometimes, I eat therefore I am…. 

We are all the sum total of what has gone before us- the connection between our story and the story of humanity. We each carry in us the Peloponnesian war, Genghis Kahn, the Holocaust, the discovery of radioactivity, and the extinction of the dinosaurs. We did not arrive at this moment each of us in on our own unique construction of reality without the genes of our fathers, the womb of our mothers or the culture, which surrounded our development. We are no less, no more that the magic that millions of eons, miles and moments the universe has contributed, danced, delivered the spark of creativity that united sperm and egg into conception. How much love, lust, violence, science, or seduction made us who we are? How much time, talent, tragedy, or tempest? How many generations of conception went into our own unique moment- where time, talent, diversity, homogeniality victories, and defeats compounded in our creation?

Foundational to all our identities is a story of relationships- mother to father, family to society, past to present. Kingdom to phylum to genus to species. Earth to air fire and water.

In the connections lies the creativity for each moment builds on the one before each relationship brings potential for the spark of newness in the middle. We each react, respond to another person, thought of experience. Nothing new comes until the place in between takes on newness whether it is a thought an action of an embryo.

Henry Nelson Wieman was a philosopher, who made his religious home with Unitarian Universalists- he was not a theologian- so he did try to define God- but he did write extensively about what he called a the Creative event- or creative interchange- Wieman believed that the source of any new value- of any human good is always a creative event that we cannot completely control- and it is marked by something more religious folk would call “grace”. 

Wieman did not know it- or maybe he did- but he was a constructionist. It is in relationship, in dialogue with another person that ideas and reality are constructed, shaping the experience of the people in relationship though language, or dialogue into a new awareness that either one could not have understood alone. This achievement offers win-win situations where win lose was the only option. Discovering, collaborating and intimacy replace debating convincing and victory or defeat. 

Social Construction- Relational responsibility and Appreciative INquiry have brought me to believe in the God In the Middle.  My dissertation, In The Middle constructs the conversation between Social Construction, Appreciative Inquiry methods, and relational responsibility in order to understand God as a construction conceived in relationships. 

I think what Wieman called creative interchange is God is in the middle- the creative expression- the something new that emerges from a conversation, from the connection between seeing something, hearing something, thinking something; The creative impulse that emerges out of music, photo, oil or clay. Mona Lisa- the Sistine Chapel. Adonis,  a gas chamber or nepong all came out of the space between- the middle of thought- motivation, 

Good vs. evil is defined by that consequence of that God place in the middle- I do not believe that God is inherently good or evil- it is that creative ignition of newness that is God- what we do with that creative moment is good or evil- if we use our creative impulse to align on the side of beauty, compassion healing, connection – it is good

If we use that creative moment to maim, destroy hurt of oppress- it is evil.

Creativity happens in the middle Hydrogen and Helium come together – and a big bang occurs- God? Creation?  Slime and water, cell to cell mutation- God? Creation. Something new  created in the middle of what has already been. 

Theology- the study of God- With God as a construct we can move humanity towards a greater good- isn’t that the sole /soul purpose of religion- n what ever way humanity has conceiver of “good” we have constructed a god who could motivate, control or create that goodness in us from the threats of heaven or hell, the redemption of a savior that guilt’s us into being good so that we appreciate the sacrifice of father and son? Why have religion or theology or God id it doesn’t motivate moral maturation? Relational connection – the betterment of our existence? How do we ever come to some agreement on what that should be? Gun control or not? Death penalty or not? Titan Cement factory of Not? How do we establish right or wrong, good or evil?

Defining god as a construct is not meant to diminish the validity or relevance of any one faith- but expand it with the understanding that our beliefs meet our own unique needs for some understanding of the purpose and meaning of our existence. As established we want God and each unique understanding of God to enhance the quality of our relationships across cultural differences rather than continue the competitive violence to establish the Truth about god’s existence and “his” personal relationship that excludes all non believers and punishes them with eternal damnation or rewards them with the joyous attention of virgins in eternity. 

The world in which human beings exist is transient. Dogmas, doctrines, theologies and mini-truths scientific hypothesis and sound bytes come and go faster than we can try them on for size... But what remains permanent is the challenge set forth by the basic religious questions, which have eternally haunted 

humanity... Who am I? How do I relate to myself and others... friend and foe? 

to the Earth... to the cosmos?... How do I find wholeness... happiness and harmony in this universe... the challenges of prophets ancient 

or new...  are  always with us. The answers may change. But we have roots in 

a tradition which seeks the answers in Love and in tolerance... a novelty 

which we celebrate and will continue to celebrate every Sunday.

An appreciation of God as a construct offers humanity an alternative to one of the most prevelant constructions  of conflict on our earth. Imagine, if we opened a conversation about  discovery- about a creative interchange that deepens faith while enriching relationships among diverse beliefs. Understanding God as that creative  event that that includes all the worlds theologies without diminishing any- making way for being in in relationship, rather than being right….

 PRAYER/MEDITATION: Self Portrait by David Whyte

It doesn't interest me if there is one God 

or many gods.

I want to know if you belong or feel

abandoned.

If you know despair or can see it in others.

I want to know

if you are prepared to live in the world

with its harsh need

to change you. If you can look back 

with firm eyes

saying this is where I stand. I want to know

if you know

how to melt into the fierce heat of living

falling toward

the center of your longing. I want to know

if you are willing to live

day by day with the consequence of love

and the bitter

unwanted passion of your sure defeat.

I have been told, in that fierce embrace, even 

the gods speak of God.  -David Whyte

CLOSING HYMN: #1074 Turn The World Around

EXTINGUISHING THE CHALICE:

SHALOM 

(Please join hands, as you are able) Shalom, my friends, Shalom, my friends, Shalom. Shalom. ‘Til we meet again, ‘til we meet again.  Shalom. Shalom.

